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But fmothred it within my panting bulice. 

Which almoftburfttobelcnitinthclca. 

Bro! { . A wakt y ,,u hoc with this fere agonic ? 

C4*r, O no, my drcame was leugt-hiied after life, 

0 then began the tempefl of my foule, 

W ho pail { me though^the mcJancoly flood, 

With that grimierriman w hich Poets write of t 
Vntothe Kingdomeof perpetual! night : 

The fird that there did greete my (danger foule. 

Was my great Father in law, renowned Warwick*, 

Wh© cried aloud, what (courge for periury 
Can this datke monarchic aford falfe Clarence} 

And fo he vanifht .-Then came wandring by, 

A Ihadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqucakt © ut a loud, 

Clarence is come/aifc, fleeting, periurd Qartnce ? 

That Aabd me in the field at Tewxbwry % 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

Wich that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and for a feafen after. 

Could not beleene but that I was in heli, 

Such terrible impreflion made the drcame. 

Brok.. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid to heare you cell it* 

£la. O Broktnbterj, I bauc done thofe things. 

Which now beare euidence againfl my (bule. 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me s 
1 pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud I fame would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgrace good reft, 
Sorrow bi cakes feafonj,and repofinghowres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night* 
Princes haue but their tide for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for ynfclt imaginations. 

They often feelc a world of reftleffc cares : 

So that betwixt your titles, and low names, 

There’s 
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Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuet 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 

Becaufel willbeguiltleffeofthe meaning : 

Heere ate the keyes, there fits theDuke a fleepe. 

He to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I bauc refignd my place to you, 
fxe.Dofo it is apoyntofwifdome. 

1. What fhall we flab him as hefleepes ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Why foole he (hall neuer wake till the Iudgement day. 
x. Why then he will fay we flabd him fl«P' n g- 

2. The vrging of that word Iudgement, hath bred 
A kinde of remorfein me. 

I* What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which nowarrantcan defend vs. 
i. Backe to the Duke of Gloce(ler,tc\l him fo. 
a, I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

i. How doeft thou feelc thy felfenow ? ( me 

a, Faith fomecertaine dregs of confidence are yet within 

l . Remember our reward when the deedc is done, 

a. Z ounds he dics,l had forgot the reward 

l . Where is thy confience now ? 

a. In the Duke of Glocetter puife. 

i. So when he opens his purfc to gipp vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

a. Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaine it. 

1 . How if it come to thee againe ? 

D 2. lie 
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